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May 4.- At the spring exhibi- |

o the Roval Academy there are |
mans mr ials of the liete King Edward, |
inclnd ng no fewer than seven portraits |
in the senlpture deps alone. The
porteait of Thomas Brock, R A, will
perhars ba the fovorite, net only ba

Aljsa of 1!

beantiful reproduction in the
marble bt alsn because of its elegent |
smplicity. One portrait has been espe-
ciallv commissioned by Queen Alexandra |

Irvant Baker, & hitherio compara- |

tram Brvi
tvely unknown yvoung senlptaor
The Academy in faot is rich in portraits |
this vear It is generzlly concedad thet
for pertratture it is the best show tho:
14 1 has sean {or many a vear Sargent
has & splendid characterization of the |
\rebhishap of Canterbary. J. J. Shannon
smtribtes four eplendid canvases: “The !
tess Ingestre and Her Danugh-
e Marchicness of Langdowne *
Hindhip™ and “The Sons of Douglas 1

Y asd
labls

O {
Tk tiest remarkable portrait in the |
teadeny 18 the *Abbé Pichot™ by Frank |
‘raz This figure, with the saturnine !
ignetter] againgt a neutral back-
. i5 one of the strongest and hest
ns « ( ol 1
Ies simplicity and 1ts streng
sizzeat the treatment of Whistlar's
Ve tsap.®

lohn Longstaff, the Australian painter,
“ows a portrait of Mra. Fdward J. Creogse, |
which is remarkable for its freshness and
reeadth of treatment, There is a brilliant i

- d

inadt) IrCter seen in rec

reqre

1

Judge Josiah Marcelhis reflectad p.-n\'nl_v[
and compassionately as Mre. Laura Saboll |
fnished her story and shaken hy the!
humiliation of it sat with her heautiful |
face hidden 1n her hands and the tears'
of hittarneas falling from between her
tewallad fingera.

He knew the voung widow well: indeed
ta had known all the Ravells with some- |
thing of that knowledge which comes to
a1 old family physician through experi- |
erce. Ha realized how her emotional, |
Impulsive nature in revulsion from the
marriage with Benjamin Saboll; into which
her father's ambition had forced her,
might have led her perilously close to|
*n and shame He realized too how |
M this enprema hour of suspense and
2gony it might drive her to an aect of
sacrifice and ruin. ' '"Yek, he was sorry for
her, ke would help her against herself.

‘I agree with you, Laura,” at length he
faid. “hat so good and true a gentleman
48 Henr v Wander showed himself to o in
fis conduet toward vou could not have
uittad the cowardly and brutal mur-
wour late hushand, however bhlack
ord now seems against him I

vouu  ta do evervthing in iny

prove his innocence and save

M1oon your part as solemnly

to desist from your desperate

until 1 have failed. 1 will let
in time."

Saboll howed in assent, and then,

»Judge touched the button on
=he with natural resilienco sat
+ flushed and expectant, hoer

v dred

the pe

romise

the
"

hepgan the Judge as
red in response to his eall,
friend and elient Mrs, Sabaoll,
cesary for reasons to which 1 nead
{ o1 within the next ten davs
i the innocencea of Henry
under conviction for the
o late Penjamin Saboll”
Windor would have pleadead
been allowed to do s0,”
‘noed the formal proof
o [hstriet Attorney searned
bar generally. The
v tound in the hunting lodge
M, Saboll’'®s remains, |
thivket known to be Mr
b lettor filled with threats
ervperis to be in his very

nikite
v the

wl s

the |

I bnow. ™ interrupted
“hagt

e aside difticualties,
=t he done "
lerstand  that

the dotes

en phanivally,”

{ 1tha

Mrs  Naholl
tive suddendy
answered  Mrs
Judge could agan

1 il

sir, L may ns well tell von at

freasible theory for me to

Ioone side wa have the short-
tre My Wander's obwtinate

| h strong  cipenmatantial

Haowd by the proseovtion

- e have the fact that

A ] ti, the vory l_)nth of the
' ¢ A RET T e, thoae

2 e weare vlentitied by physi
s f Mre osaboll, bat voryy know
cridenca gmonts o Trie

| *Armageddon,” a
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EYr HAROLD SPEELD

canvas by
George Dixon, and Harcold Speed con-

tributes a  splendid likeness of Mrs
George Alexander,
Mr. Sargent has two other canvases

Iinette for the Boston

| Library and a s 1 ot of door scene.
“The Logaia ™ The latter is a particularly
fine achisvement with its cool internor
and deliciously toned walls |

A new artist, Val Havers, has two nl’l

too there has not been sight or sound of
Mr. Sabholl since.”

“Don’t quilble with vourself, Abe.”

“1 wont, Judge happen to have
heard of Mr h‘.'.h-»ﬁ in the spaach of people,
and he was known as a hard, austore
man,"” i

*They were perfectly right.” declared |

| Laura Saboll breathlessly

“Vindictive, unrelenting, prone totake |
nrfvnr'r when no offence was meant, suspi- '
cions,

“Yes, vea

“Persistent in revenge,”

“Ah, vea; oh, my poor heart!” i

“You mee, Judge. | shall act on the
theory thet he isn’t dead at all, but havin
prepared a trap for the man he hat
without eause 18 now in hiding until it
springs.” ' |

“Pure assumption, Abe.  Mr. Saboll was
a most respectable, exemplary man.”

“And the head of & big life insurance
sompany, sir. Well, respectable, exem-

lary men and all the rest, as M Saboll

= agreead, have not the eriminal imagina-

tion. When impelled to erime they don't |
conceive: thev copy. Now this case has
reminded me from the first of 4 notable
trial in insurance annals, with which Mr
siaboll must have been perfectly familiar,
whera the attempt was made to collect
insurance on a charred body found in a
honse that had been set on tire, "

Yer, yvos, Abe, don’t detail that old
ROSISAWIE Dt ter Mr. Saboll would
never have gone to the paine and cost
He was pradent, some might say avari-
erous, saving, though I mustadmit he hiabit-
ually  earried with him a considerable
sum in bills of large denominations.”

“Thank you, Judge, that latter point
may prove a valuable clue.”

He wouldl have gona to the pains and
cost; 1 know it, [ feel it!™ cried Laura
Saboll parsionately “He was insanoely
Jealous of my poor Harry without a cause,
as Mpr. Cronkite kindly says, though

“Hush, Lanra!”™

“1 will hu=h if this wisa man will start-
At onee search, it I may help him
at any sacrifiee.”

“1I will start at onee,” rejoined Cronkite,

“and you may Inlr me, madam, without
any =i

rifice at al That is what we are
wite - saerifice
= cnsy enough for any man
ta change his appearance,
but it s extreroely hard for him, unless |
he be o shrewd  professional eriminal,
to change his habits Now think; had not
Mr. Saboll some little peouliarity to which
he loug had been habituated, perhaps |
unconscions=ly, which he might  resume
JUBL s unconscionsiv? |
*You, vos, indead he did have, When-
he anewered o

-

ever question he would
preface and follow it with three little !
ecoughs, little ary coughs, heck, heck,
heck, 1 can hear lym now,.  He thought

It gave amp ance 1o his opinions,
it was most annoying "

“Expressing my thonks again for such
valuahle assistance,” said Aba Cronkite,
turning toward the door, I will start |
at anee on my oliest Koap a i!l‘)l)ll hullrl,
my dear madam, thora will be no saerifics
in this case "

it

11

“The other way would be f'uhier.'l
mused Ahe Cronkile, as in a Innguhnro-*
man'stogs he lurched part perfect through

the lower East Side of the city.  “If as |

gnilt, she wild to elopa and he for all |
his love still manenough to dissnade har,
then it wauldn't be a hard matter to locate

of

| wr

Hugh de Glazebrook of Mra. 'tha most succeasfiy]l canvases at the|ths drawing and the flatness cf the

or

Academy catalogued under the same | Buggest A treatment almost Japanese

what siumular

*Lavingroom pictures.”  For

that =
exactly what they a thaugh one s
destinied, through the purchase of the
Chantry Bequest to hang at the Tate

Gallery. Mr. Havers has a well def
sense of decoration, a fechng for

and invention. In the cirele «f ma

danecing upon the green the delicaey «f |

so striking a couple and ecatublish an im-

pregnable alibi

“But if his manliness and love

' strained Lim to sterd mute and she in

her anxiety to save him is now «
tell all without regerd for her own repu-
tation, why, then, it is an impossible
alihi. Otherwige the Judge would not
have been so insistent that Wander's
innocenca must be established within
the next ten dave: that would s1ill give
her tima to confess as a 'est resort and
vet keep her quiet meanwhile. Norwould
he have been so crutious and secrotive
toward me, so determined that she
shouldn't talk, o angry when 1 led her to
do so,

“I must therefore penetrate the inner |

conaciousness of this vindictive old man
Benjamin Saboll, put my mind in his
mind's place, a8 [ already have 1o an ex-
tent mearch for him in the antipodes of
his own luxurious surroundings, vet near
at hand too,to which both hir inexperi-
ence and his avidity to watch and woit
and know would naturally drive him
Finally I must trust to the clus of a big
bill being changed in a poor neighborhood
to lead me and to a trifling vocal pecu-
liarity to convince me,  Ah, a long, dark
way."

So indeed it proved to the detective
The davs passod, the ninth night had
come, the very eve of sueccess or failure,
and still he was groping through an end-
less obseurity.  Yet now and again there
had been glimmers to resssure and to en-
COUTLER

For ons thing
officers of the Fr-

he had overheard 1ha
wident Society s bank

discussing the faet that 4 hundred doilar |

bill had been deposited in their institution

For snother thing he had been h»}n:p'lml, {
i 10 had |

there was flattery in the fact:
absolutely been tempted to join with twao

presumable pals in what they had vaguely |
| desoribad as & fat, soft job

And it was
to the rendezvous named by them, a low

waterside inn, that he was now going
As U ronkite burst through the half doors

| and shufMled over the sewdust to the end
(of the room
"of & shawl muMed old woman who hae

he was unessily conscions

wtood hegging without Not that wuch u
tehed ereature as she appecred to be
was less then wofully common in that
gection, but though the hand she had
partly extended was grimy its fingers
wera delicate and showed the marks where
rings had Leen

Iﬁmn\'t-l‘. Jake and Joe were already
greeting him with raps of their emptied

rlasses, 8o ordering the weiter at his
Ln--k 1o bring another round quick he

joined his presumable pals,

An evil pair even among those naturally
criminal. While Jake was tall, sallow
and solemn and Joe was short, reddish
and jolly, they were alike in an uiter lack
of apprehension of the ordinary rights of
property and life. ) A

“I1a's got it, we want it and that's all
there is 1o it," growled Jake as he tinished

his tale of the lonely old cove on the next !

block who had been feeding ont cepturies

us if they wera the qgueer, which they |
| were not.,

“Fxcipt the 'y of spindin’ arter the
ardoous tile n} gittun,” chuckled Jon,
drawing hir hand across his throat and
then thrusting it inte his pocket,
rapturously

“Aud there v' are,” hesitated (ronkite,
for the time being Ml “How's it ta be

pect they met at a time and plaee | done?”
lataly incompatible with Wander's |

“It will he done all right.” sulked Jake,
=if yon go ahead ax you're goin’ and hold

the bloke in close talk with his back ta)
lma door *

*“A-charmin’' away his sinses with your

whaolly satigfying title !

con- |

ger to!

alike |

The tit s g s! against the fashion
Jd nsistang up ctures having o mean-
" Winstlor with his noneommitta

Blue and Gold” *Sympheny in Grey,”

and s forth, mads
There are fow
the Academy
My Window in the

that

the samie protest
pictures ot
rge Clausen's “From
smal!l Hours”™
would be a joy to live with

mitifloous v'ice,” added Joe, “like a mock -
fingale up an Italvan

" I'm to go ahead, am 17" began
ICronkite

Yos, he was to oo nhead. and without
anyv aw abent it either d bha think
thev had let himin to log behind and share
the swa It wouldn't be hard for such
a shifty fellow to get the balis drawn. the
door on the jar and the old ropovyguy
aver sars and oves in some {ool scheme,
cand he'd better about 1t seon and
strairht or it would be the warse for Lim.

“All right, I'm arreeable ” said (‘ron-
n hack his chair: “only it may
talie time, You cen tell when from the
landing."

“Yer and how,” answered the presum-
ahle pala and while Joeke scowled and Joe
Cerinned Bl shuffled through the sawdust
to the atrret

1rea,

=i

i 11
| Cronkite walked briskly down the street
to the lodging house. Time was too
| shart for hesitation or change. If, as
(seamed likely, thia rich old recluse was
Benjamin Saholl then duty not enly to
(the Judge as his employer but to him-
self as o man demmanded that he shonld
twarn, protect and save him
He knew that he was going into a trap
where cutside help wasa not to be hoped
{for and whenea he could escape with
!sabodl only againat the will and fores of
Jtwa ruffians to whom  robbery was a
business and murder a jeat.  Yet he reso-
Intely went

Indeed so fixed ts Lis purpose was the |

(detective, with every particle of mind,
goul and being intent on the ways and
P means of u successful issue, that he failed
ty observe, as b otherwise should, that
the shadow « f a woman was lnrking after
tn the othor &iide of the streot, the shadow
lof a 1. deerepit, beggarly old
woman vet changing involuntarily now
Land then into the lines and curves of youth
Vand grace

i Through the
the bare stalrs
fwent Cronkite;

beshawle

doarless entrance and up
in the flicker of the gas jet
‘ one flight, two Aights and
| the half «f a third. Then he stopped
L hefore a door opening from an ell in the
[I.m:hlu{ He tried it; it was fast top and
hiott Ho rapped again and
Finally a quernlous voice sounded faintly
from within
Gio away.” it aaid
i, whoeyver yon are
away 'l leen out of the window and call
for the police. Go away!”

“Laston, ploase " replied Cronkite saot) -
lingly “1 am o3 good
[ man a8 every one suys yon are, but 1
pam nat <o wige: I have had such family
| tronbles. Al 1 want ia to agk you one
| (que stion ™

“Will you go away then?"

im

"You can't coma
If you don't go

ton: &,

“Yea, if von wish."

“Very woll, then; 1 will give you the
benotit of my advice.  What s it?"

“I want to know, please,” returned

lsum with my wife 1 came hera in hid-
mg bhecayse 1 didn't approve of her ac-
tions, though there was nothing actually
wrong ahogt tham Hut now | feay she
I8 gong to take a step that will injure
my good name  What should 1 da®”
“Heck, heck, heck.” came the sound

ngnin. |

Cronkite, “what course 1 ought te pur- |

an is Dmdley Hardy s “Talea «f tash

mere,.” the only water ealor @t the
.-\n'i.-lu-l.-;.". perhaps to rise shove medic
ity i the wer erowded  watercol o
room

Cne of the largest and most important

ctures ol the yoar 'he Amazon
r._\ John Lavery, a nesily elacted aseociate
to ihe Academy point in the
foreground mounted sun flecked
Arah steed s a splendidly poised figure

OUn n higt

npon §

of thiee little dry coughs  "You must
prevent her by all means at any cost.”
satd the soice now vesed and even vin-
dictive. “It is your right. your duty.
A wife i8 subject to ber husband; the
Seriptures zay g0 and fo do the laws
"You hate pewer of life and death over

ner. Prevent her, 1 sav: heck, heck,
beelk.”
“Open the door, Mr. Saboll” cem

manded (onkite. “1 know you as
much by what vou said as by the way
vou coughed 1 am Cronkite, Judge
Mareeilus's man. You know him: yon
| have heard of me; you muet realize that

|your hiding is at an end. Open your'

| door at once, or 1 will abandon you to
(the thievea aml murderers whom your
wealth has attracted and who even now
‘are preparing (o rob and ki'l you. Open
the door.”
i\ And even with the last words a lean
jand livid old man did open the door,
Lelingin
I lhruugg
‘tomn, 1t was Benjomin Saboll
"Youaregoingtolet— " he whimpered
I "We are not goinzg to le: vour wile
disgrace herself to-morrow by confessin
that she was with Wander at a time an
place which make hig innocence mani-
fest, nor are we going (o let that innocent
iman ba executed for the sake of your
‘ jealous spite,” interrupted (ronkite
taternly.  “Thoe guisteat way 1w the beat

way
n‘m‘ rule: but there are exceptions, mind
8o think hard and auick with all the pow.
L ere of liferand death you boast abour,

or

p M1 won't,” eried VMr. Saboll furionsly.
{“He is a wretch who thought nothing
| of making love toa dozen women at once,
Do yvou suppose 1T don’t know that he
was making un to Laura's vounger sister
Kate all the while?

sent her back to the Bavells with a flea
in her ear, the poor girl. I'll deny my
identity; you have no proof. The Gov-

ernor would never
any =uch cock and
Iward ! don't care.”
“Or," continued Cronkite, *1 will
the two villains who sven now nre Jurking
down:stiirs have their will with
I have but to inake the signal: they think
me their nccomplice. Yon can't deny
I vour identity if you are deid, and your
(corpan will be proof enough.”
N sereamn.”
“Sereams are ton common around here

grant o reapite on
wll story,  After-

o attract “any notice,
[ Aw af in confirmation and refutation
of these words, screun after scream sud-
| donly  resounded thrillingly  throughout
(the old rookery. "here was no sound
Inl’ alarm from shove or below, hut the
auality and the sense of them for the
Imoment held the detective transfixed
twith  bowilde rment Fhey  were  full,

and inoffengive | jjch and refined in 1one, and they oalled |

| upan hix very sell
[ “Help, Mr. Cronkite

! help!” was their
moving ajpjeal

to the dotactive as he passed '
and again bolted it top and bot- |

with the Judge and me as a gen-1tacked me and he #

hat was why Laura |

Jest

you, |

of a woman with an upright spear in
hand A magnificent  panorama
spreads before har and the play of light
upon the stones and shrubbery of the
nndulating ground is particularly  well

hoar

handled
Jelin Collier his omitted his usual
problem picture this wvear and eends

nstead a4 well studied “Eve.” Sir Hubert
von Hlerkomer's “Adrairal of the Fleet
the Lord Fisher of Lilverstone® depicts

| suspense had bleached Benjamin Saholl s |

| page

“Oh, are they coming®” he chattered

“No; they are going,”
kite termely,

“And this wretched old woman**

“]l haive been obtuse ancugh.” sighed
(the deteciive. “But 1 think 1 now am
| right in saying that it is Miss Kate Ravell,
your sister-in-law.”

And the vivid flush that showed through
the stiin gave quick corroboration to his
wards,

“Kate?
place’” moaned Benjamin Saboll, “Harsh
a® 1 may have been in my home, I always
thought Lighly of you as a good, true
girl. Kate?"

“And what should a good, true girl do
but try to save her innocent husband?"
asked the young woman in low, rich tones
that thrilled. “Yes, Harry and 1 were
sacretly married. See, here is my wod-
ding certificgte, Laura was so jealous
and unreasoning; he mever cared for her,
never,

“I suspecied the tru#h when this terrible
charge was fixed u Hm: knowing yon,
Benjamin, too, to jealous and unrea-

foning, again a cause,
watched and_foll and waited, be-
lieving that Mr. C te had been sent

by the Judge to you alive, oh, alive. |
'When | came in thh’.tlz those men at-
own upon them |
like an avenging angel. Oh. oh, my poor
heart!"
“There, there, my dear.” said Cronkite |
soothingly wvet stifl'too stolid of mien |
| for an angelio part. ““Your love and de-

votion have simplified matters ama z-
ingly. Am 1 right, Mr, Saboll. in think-
ing  that notwithsfanding what Mrs

| Wander has said you'still wish to remain
in hiding?”

“It doesn't change her moral guilt,”
declared Benjamin Saboll passienately.
“1 will not face the eyes of men who once !
respected me, 1 want to be alone for- |
over.”

“Very well, provided you furnish me,
as vou readily can, with snch information
regarding the forged letter and the sib-
stituted body as will cause the Governor
to free and vindicate Mr. Wander. Yon
agrea? Wall, then, we will fix all that up |
"presently, and then will escort you,
Mrs, Wander, to where you may rest and |
refresh yourself, certain of your huys-
band's speedy rveturn.”

“But you said that TLaura might confess
lon the tenth day.” objected Mr. Sabol. !
“l ean't have that, even though I must |
fremain lagally dead.”

*We'll send her proof of the marviage |
of Wander and her sister.” renlied Cron- |
[kite. "What do you think, will she speak |
or remain silent, without regard to the |
| consaquences?” |

Under the detective's composed but |
| skilful management all these matters
( wore arranged; the proof was prepared,
the wedding certificate wan despatched |

Then as Cronkite in w Nash of recol-|and Mre. Wander taken to a suitable place |
laction recallad the old woman with the [ where she might await her husband's |

There was | ring marked fingers und with intuitive, coming.
a &hade of pleased superiority in the  deduction joined her disguise 10 a love tha Fxecutive offiee he shook his head

| and devotion which % had not suspected
Lin the care he snatehed o pair of bulldog
| revolvers from his pocket and whirled
down the stairs,

V.

Again Cronkite rapped on the cdoor
of the landing room. but this time not
alone. The old heggar woman was
clinging to his arm with delicat~ fingers
ring marked. Thare wis na delav; at
the first atrong note of his voice the bolts
'ware drawn top and hottom and thev
were hastily admitted. The terror of

But as Cronkite hurriad off to

dieratinfiadly

“I didn't keep my word with her,” he
imuttered. “1 raid thera would ba nn
macrifice in the case.”

Joan of Are's Sword,
Fram the Landan Deil o Mal

A sword in the Diion museum Fas just
heen identifiea as thatl used hy Joun of Are
and prnf,pnrnr‘l to her hy Charles VII of
| France. On nne side of the hilt is engrasad
a figure kpeeling belopg a4 cros. and Lhe in
flu"npnrm “Charles \'ﬁ. Y while e other
| side hears the name *Cauconleurs '
aword aleo bears the
1he town of Orleans

)
ofl

r
of Fraace and
I the date 1410,

rnewered (ron- |

In such a plight, in such al

'Some of

L VOrdciols,

CAction

LARADY I NDLL

TV T T NS AINNON, B A

the Admira) standing against a folded
union jack and ie remarkable for ite
sure brushwork and masterly handling
of color  *Viseount Kitchener,” by John
Collier, hangs on the opposite wall and
shows Ritchener standing upon thae
veldt, the heavy clouds in the sky throw
ing into vivid relief tha brilliant uniform
and wel! madelled haad.

Tha diploma work of Arthur Haeker,
which will go to the permanant collection
in Burlington liouse, “A Wet Night at
Piccadilly Circus,” iz an interesting study
in hlack and ve! The interior by
Richard Jack Itehearsal,” is one of
tha most papnlar pictures of the exhibi-
tion

In the central ha!l are geveral pieces
of sculpturs, among them Basil Gotto's
‘Peggar Man.,” a life size figure strongly
godelled and very fine in silhountta,
Sir Gaorge Frampton's gronp of Patar
Pan is a whimesica! work, destined to be
| placed ir Kensington Gardens to delight
all the little Petar Pans win play there
The boy surmounte the gnarled trunl
of a tree from which emerge elves, rabbits
and mice

Reid Dick contributes threa thinge,
“The Catapult,” the figure of a boy
poisad for a shot; a portrait of Harrr

Lauder and one of the wall knawn editor
of tha Architectural Divieu farvyn
Macartney

Mrs Lestar Ralph of New York, daugh
ter-in-law of the lata Julian Ralph,
her first contribution to tna Academy, &
sculnture group entitled “The Danca of

aE

'Life.”

| QUEER FPETS.
: A Woman Sets Forth the Charms of ¥ar-
tons small Reptiles,

With meny
|in rete just s in dress,

women there are fashiona
8ivs the Quaon

| The yerr 100 was the yvexr of tha mar.
Cmnoset, 1900 favered the “rocl live teddy
'bear,” while lust vear saw the introdue

tion of the hamster The writer has had
| congiderable  experience  with  raptiles
and thinks women might do worse than
give some of them the next call

“Some of the emall tortoises,” sha says,
“ara inexpensive hut in purchasing tham
one should be cereful to secure strong,
| healthy specimens with undamaged ahells
| From time to time there come upon tha
{ market rorer and mere axpensive spacias
| Same of these are very beautiful and wall
| worth the faney prices asked for them,
|for although sixpence or a shilling
will purchase an ordinary tortoisa any-
jthing up to half a guinez: may bo asked
for the rarer kinds,

Some of the American tarrapins, es-
peciaily when quite young, have most
'heautiful poloring and markings Onpe

l‘thm 1 possassed was bright green with

| markings in the form of concentric cirelar
on each scale, and yellow,  zebralike
[stripes on the neck and head  Another
was pale gray with darker cireles and
bright red stripas on the head and nack
the land tortoises also are
scarcely loss attractive The Indian starred
tortoise, for instance, has ysllaw, star-

Clike markings all over 1t shell
1

“Then there are tree frogs and fire

| frogs which can be kept together in the

game vivarinm. The tree frog 18 abont

| one and one-half to 1wo inches long and

i# normally hright green m color, though
at times 1t mayv change 1o fawn, pale grav
or drak olive green. Each toe s pro
vided with 2 smull adhesive dige or pad
which enables the frog to sdhere 1o an-
smooth surfaece even to a perpendioular

ane of gliss. It will feed on flies or
luebottles which may be pliced alive
in the cage. On perceiving s prey |t

climbs as near as poesible to 1t and then
springs upon it from & distance of some
times more than a foot, openimg its onth
aes it gprings and fixing the mseet with its
tongue which 8 also precided with an
adhesive dise,

“The fire frog on the contrary 18 more
lethargic in its movements until ¢ he
caught its prey. This, howaver, must
not be taken as a sign that i1 s nnt aqually
Fhough harely an meh lone
it will tackle warms more than twies ity
length nor will it release 118 hald when
onee 1t has sesed its prey A fire irn;;
may be angled for likea n:h. You have
only to ittach a mealworm or caterpillar
to a thread and aangle v n front of the
creatiure’'s nosa and 1 will ar onee seze
it and may he drasn up. Sometimes two
frogs will seize the sate worm ot the same

time one at each ond P hen ensues 5
most amusing tug of war

“The coloring «f the fire frog 1= re-
markahle Viewed fromm aoove 1t R aan

ally duil grav, though ocensionaliy 8ane
speciment= are dark green  The nicdey
parts, howaver, from which it takes s
name are sported vith ornge red,. One
maore eurious trot about 31 s the habp
to he abserved i sonm imens af our
ing up like a dried leaf when touched
The bach, is then bent and all four limbs
are curled up over it until the hips of the
snout and all the roes tearky toneh I s
diieult 1o explin the reigon for thia
but it 1x anmrently designed (o
ba in sotne Wiy [Helatine  Poasaloeiy
the position is nssutied in order 1) dig-
plar the warning red color of the undep
eide.”
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